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standing there? Do you think you can pierce my body with your
look? You do look a sight! Your forehead is too wide, your hair-knot
is too small, and your body is too thin. You seem to be a bit
disturbed, you are looking anxious. Have you lost your husband and
can vou not find him ?

MAID. Vain man, hard man, fellow whose stupidity is boundless
and limitless, uncouth stranger from another city! I do not care
whose authority you have, which king you represent. You are a
foolish stranger from an uncivilized and backward country. My
mistress, the queen-mother, \vill send you to the king, and then, poor,
poor, ignorant countryman, you will be seized, tied with ropes,
kicked, beaten, and put into prison. My friend, go away, go away,
otherwise your luck will not be so beautiful.

MAN. You talk too much, my ugly, frowning woman. Your
words do not fit your action. If you are so powerful, why are vou
standing there so helplessly? Your words are empty, your pride is
great but founded on nothing, your anger can do me no harm. Do
not stand there threatening me, glaring at me! Do you not know who
I am? I am the leader of wrise Mahaw's men, I am the captain of
his guard. Minister Mahaw, the great Mahaw,the famous Mahaw.
Go back, go away, do not put a lighted match to a mountain of
gunpowder. Do you wrant to suffer grief and pain?

MAID. Fountain-head of rudeness, barbarian, wild man! A ghost
is a frightful, evil, ugly being. But you are uglier than a ghost. In
fact, you look like a ghost whose face has been made more villainous-
looking through being blackened with soot. Hay, Mister Poverty-
stricken-ghost! You are what we call a berla in Pali. It means a
very foolish person. I am a palace-born, a dainty court-maiden.
I am not a mad dog, so do not stand there with a stick, attempting to
chase me away. You are indeed very insulting. Oh, I shall not argue
with you any more, Captain Stupid-as-an-ox. I am going at once to
our beloved mistress, the queen-mother. You wait and watch what
happens.

MAN. Go on, go and tell, run and report, Mistress Cold-as-
<iiamond-cold, you will soon be shivering with fright, mortification,
-disappointment, suffering. You are uncouth, uncultured, unlearned.
I shall soon pound you into little bits as a cook pounds the paddy.
I am the trusted slave of Mahaw, the great Mahaw, the good Mahaw,
the renowned Mahaw. I am his faithful captain, gallant leader of his
men. And if you want trouble, if you want some painful punishment